
Tauudcrs is oranded above the cb
lows on Ix.th arms," said Colile. "He's
been shot up pretty bad."

"You don't tell! Wonder how that
happened. Mcoby he was practlcln'
the double roll and g t n relets. Now,
1 wonder!"

' He's one of the 'bunch?' " said Col
lie. suddenly awake to the situation.
"Come on over to I la? bunk house,
when- - we can talk. Bed. I'll introduce
yo i ,.,:i!:ir to Silent."

"All rll.t. Hen, you walk on the
other M.le. I'm left handed when I

"Straight goods," said Tenlow, reach-

ing for Sarko's reins. "Just handover
your end of that tie rope."

"I guess not, Dick. You're on the
wrong trail. What do you think I

am?"
"Same ns I always thought"
"Then you want to chang your opin-

ion of me," said Collie, lelin pitching
the tie rope. "I ain't breaking the law,
but you are going to hear more about
this."

"I'll risk that. You can ride right
along, pronto."

"And you keep Sarko? 1 guess not
I'll stick."

"You can't throw no bluff this morn-

ing," said Tenlow.
"You got the horse, but I don't leave

here without him." said Colllo stub-

bornly. And there was an underlying
assurance about Collie's nttitudo that
perplexed the deputy, who was satis-
fied that tho led horse was for Over-
land Bed's use.

CHAPTER XV.

Tho Led Horse.
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riders ;;e!zed the pony's car la Us trtiT
and, i!Ii:In his legs round her necV.
l.ung, weighing h'-- r head down. Thejo
was tho flash of teeth, a grunting tng:
at thj cluehr.s. a cloud of dust and
Jasper Ime, foreman of tho Oro outfit,
was In tho saddle. Tho cloud of defct
following the roan pony grew denser.
Above thf dim (loud n sombrero swung;
to and fro fanning tho outlaw's ears.
Jasper Lano had essayed to rldo tho
Yuma colt oneo before. Ills broken
shoulder had set nicely in fact, Kttvr
than Bull O'Toole's leg which had be&i
broken when the outlaw fell on htm.
Billy Squires, a young Montana punch-
er working for tho Oro people, still car-
ried his arm In a sling. All in alLtho
assembled company, as Brand Wil-
liams put It "wero beginning to (ako
notice of that copper colored she-so- n x)
a cyclone."

Jasper Lane piled spurs and jylrt.
Tho visiting cowmen shrilled thelnde-lig-ht

The pony was broncho froraJtho
end of her long, switching tall to tho
tip of her pink muzzle.
- following 11 nulck tattoo of hoofs oh.
tho baked earth came a" flash like tho
trout'B leap for tho fly a curving-plung-

tho sound as of a breaking
willow branch, and then palpitating?
silence.

The dun cloud of dust settled, dis-

closing the foam flecked, sweat blaSjJ
ened colt, oddly beautiful in her pencil
immobility. Near her lay Jasper Ia
faco downward. The pony sniffed at
his crumpled sombrero.

"That horso is plumb gentle, said
Oollie- - "Look at hcrl"

"Crazy with tho heat" commented
Billy Dime, Jerking his thumb toward
Collie,

Tall, slim, slow of movement, CqJUo
slipped from the corral bars and'ftO-enro- d

the dangling reins. Tho cow-nv- n

carried Jasper Lone toward tho
nliich, house. Bom ora laughed.

Qfoosbn, the 6iprlntondcnt, gazed
at the ontJaw pony and fingered his.
bolt That's tho fourth I" ho said
slowly and distinctly. "Sho ain't
worth it"

Tho fourth Oro rider," said a voice.
"You ain't coantin any Moonstone,
riders."

"AftVt seen any to count" retorted
Gleaion, ond thero wits a general
laugh.

BtrangeJy enough tho outlaw pony
followed Colllo quietly as ho led her

(
"

any woman makln,? things loo!; pmooth
If she's Interested."
"You go on homo or I'll break you in

two," said Tenlow.
Collie's reply wns a fall like I low be-

tween Tenlow's eyes. The deputy stag-
gered, gritted his teeth and Hung hliu-tel- f

at the younger man. The fh.ht was
unequal from th ' beginning. Apache
snorted and elided s the bushes
crashrs'l and crackled.

A few minutes later Tenlow strode
from the brush lending Ills pony. He
wiiod the bloul aul sweat from his
face and spat viciously.

Louise, rldhc,' homeward slowly,
heard a horse coming behind her. Sho
reined Sarko and wuited. Collie saw
no way out of It, so he rode up. grin-
ning from a bruised and battered face.

"Why, Collie!"
The young man grinned again. His

lips were swollen, and one eye was
nearly closed.

Dismounting. Louise stepped to the
ford. "Oh I'm sorry!" she cried. "Your
face is terribly bruised. And your

y" She could not help smiling at
Collie's ludicrous appearance.

"I took a fall," he mumblod blandly.
"Apacne here is tricky at times."

Louise's gazo was direct and re-

proachful. "Here, let me bathe your
face. Stoop down, like that You don't
look so badly, now that tho dirt is off.
Surely you didn't fall on your eye?"

Colllo tried to laugh, but tho effort
was not very successful

Tenderly she bathed his bruised face.
Her nearness, her touch, made him
forget the pain. Suddenly ho seized her
hand and kissed it leaving a stain of
blood where his Hps had touched. She
was thrilled with n mingled feelinar of
prido and shame prldo in that he had
fought becauso of her, as she knew
well enough, and shame at the brutal-
ity of the affair, which &bo understood
as clearly as though sho had witnessed
It She was too honest to make herself
bellevo she was not fluttered in a way,
but she made Colile think otherwise.

He evaded her direct questioning
stubbornly. Finally she asked whether
Mr. Tenlow "had taken a fall" or not

"Suro bo did!" replied Collie. "A cou-

ple or three years ago tryin' to out-

ride Overland Bed. Don't you remem-
ber?"

"Colllo you'ro a regular hypocrite."
"Yes, ma'am."
"And you look frightful."
"Yes, ma'am."
"You're not a hit ashamed."
"Yes, ma'am, I am."
"Don't say 'Yes, ma'am, all tho time.

You don't seem to In? ashamed. Why
should you lie, though? Becauso you
were fighting?"

"No, Miss Louise. Becauso I got
licked."

Louise, mounted Sarko and rode be-sld- o

Colile 6liently. Presently sho
touched his arm. "But did you7" she
asked, her eyes grave and her tone con-

veying a subtle question abovo tho
mere letter.

"No! By thunder!" he exclaimed.
"Not in n hundred years!"

"Well, get some raw meat from tho
cook. I'll give your explanation to Dr.
and Mrs. Marshall, for you will havo
to to ready for tho trip tomorrow. You
will havo to think of u better explana-
tion for tho boys."

While riding homeward, Loulso drop-
ped her glove. Collie was afoot In-

stantly find picked it up. "Can I keep
it?" he said.

Tho girl looked curiously at 1dm for
a moment "No, I think not, Collie,"
she said gently.

Colllo rodo up to the corrals that aft-
ernoon whistling as blithely as he
could, considering his Injuries. He con-
tinued to whistle as he unsaddled
Apache.

At tho bunk house Brand Williams
looked at him once and bent doublo
with silent laughter. The boys badger-
ed him unmercifully. "Fell off a hoss!

Co tell that to a chink! Who step-
ped on your face, kid? Been rid la' oa
your map, eh? Where was tho wreck?

Who sewed up your eye?"
"Sshh, fellas," said Miguel, grin-

ning. "If you make all that noise how
you going to hear the tune he Is whis-
tling, hey?"

Colllo glanced at Saunders, who had
said nothing. "Cot anything to offer
on the subject, Silent?" he asked.

"Nope. I tako mine out in thlnkln'."
"You're going to have n chance to do

a whole lot more of it leforo long,"
said Colllo, and ho said It with a

that did not escape the
taciturn foreman. Brand Williams.

A letter from Overland Informed Col-
lie that his share in the xnlno to date
was $.J,0)0, and ho began planning to
buy a ranch.

Hearing that tho Oro foreman had
offered ft Yuma "outlaw" horse to ony
Moonstoner who could rido her, Collio
determined to win tho prize.

"I hear that you Intend to ride the
outlaw Yuma. Is it so?" Louis In-

quired.
Collie nodded.
"I had rather you didn't," said Lou-

ise.
"Why?" asked Colllo tactlessly.
Loul.se did not answer, and Colile

s t rodo off feeling angry with himself
and more than ever determined to risk
breaking his neck to win tho outlaw.

Collie, miffed because Louise select-
ed Miguel to ride her pony Boyar in
tns races, placed bets against Boyar
and on a buckskin pony backed by
the Oro Mexicans.

Boyar, the Moonstone nonv. ran sec.

shake with him."
But Saunders was m-- t at the bunk I

house. I nst Mul he had ridden 0:1 down J

to the gate and out upon the Moon-

stone trail. He had Income acquaint-
ed with Deputy Tenlow. He would
make things Interesting for the man
who had winged him out In the des-

ert
Anne Marshall had stepied from tho

porch to the living room. Overland was
alone with Iuise. Facing her quick-

ly, his easy banter gone, his blue eyes
Intense, untroubled, magnetic, he drew
a deep breath. "They're waiting for
me down the canyon atout now," ho

said, and his tone explained his speech.
Louise frowned slightly, studying his

face. "That Is unfortunate Just now,"
she said slowly.

"Or most any time for the other
fella," responded Overland cheerfully.

Tho girl gazed at the toe of her slip-

per. "I know you didn't speak
you were afraid. What do you

Intend?"
"If I ain't oversteppin' the rules in

invitln' you why, I was goin' to say:
'Miss Lacharme, wouldu't you like to
take a llttlo buggy ride In the Guzzuh,
nice and slow. She's awful easy ridln
if you don't rein her too strong."

"I don't know," said Louise pensive-
ly. "Your car can only hold two?"

"Yes, ma'am."
"I couldn't run away and leave Mrs.

Marshall. Of course you would go on
after after wo were in the valley.
How could I get back?"

"That's so!" exclaimed Overland,
with some subtlety, pretending he had
not thought of that contingency.
"'Course Collie could ride down ahead
with a sparo hoss. You see, the sheriff

gent and Saunders"
"Saunders! Our man Saunders?"
"Uhuh. Me and him nin't friends ex-

actly. I figure he's rode down to tell
the Tenlow man that I'm up here."

"You are sure?"
"Yes, miss. I don't make no mis-

takes about him."
"Then one of our men has gone to

get the deputy to arrest you, and you
aro our guest"

"Thanks, miss, for sayln that It's
worth gettln' pinched to le your
guest"

"I did Intend to ride down for the
mall. Boyar needs exercising."

"So does tho Guzzuh, miss. It's
queer how she acts when she ain't
been worked every day,"

"I don't believe Anne would caro to
come in the machine. I'll ask her."
And lionise stepped to the living room.

Collie, who had been watching anx-

iously from the corrals, came across
tho yard to tho veranda, lie was
dressed for riding, and he had a gun
on his hip. Overkmd scowled. "You
little Idiot," he said, "when your Un-

cle Jack's brains get ossified Just give
the sad news to the press. You're Jest
Jtchin to get in a muss and get plug-

ged. I ain't. I tlguro t ride down
the Moonstone, trail, steerln' the Guz-

zuh with one hand and smellln' a
bunch of roes lu the other. Watch
my smoke. Now, beat It!"

Iulse, coming blithely from the liv-

ing room, nodded to Overland. Her
pensjveness had departed. Her cheeks
were Hushed. "Oh, Collie! Saddle
Boyar" she began, but Overland
coughed disapprovingly. Ho did not
wish Tenlow and Saunders to suspect
that the led horse was for Louise.

"Or no. Saddle Sarno," said Lou-

ise, at once aware of Overland's plan.
"And have him at the foot of the hill
for me as soon ns you can."

"Yes, Miss IuiIse." And Collie de-

parted for the corrals wonderlngly.
Overland was too much for him.

They had luncheon Mini allowed fob
lie two hours to arrive at the valley
level with the led pony. After lunch-io- n

Louise iippeared In riding skirt and
boots. "Mr. Summers is going to toko
mo for a ride in his new car," she said.
"Don't worry, aunty. He Is going to
drive slowly. He finds that he has to
leave uncxiectHlly."

"But how will you come back?" que-
ried Anne.

"Colllo has gone ahead with a spare
pony. Goodby, ounty."

"I can't thank you enough for all
that you have done for Billy. I am so
glad he's well aud strong again. We
never could manage him. Good by, and
tell Billy lie must come over and see us
right away."

As Colllo rode down tho last pitch,
leading the restive Sarko, Dick Ten-lo-

stepped from the brush. " Morn-
ing, Colllo! Out for a llttlo pasearT

"Shouldn't wonder, Dick."
"Horses are lookln good. Feed good

on the hills yet?"
"Pretty good."
"I hear you got company up to the

Moonstone?
"Yep. Lantern folks, doctor and his

wife." And Colile looked tho deputy
hard lu the eye.

"Oh, that was their machine I heard
coughln' up tho canyon last night eh?"

"I didn't ask them alwut that" re-

plied Colli.
"You're Improvln' since you first

come Into these hills." said Tenlow,
with some sarcasm.

"I'm holdln' down a letter Job than
I did then." sold Collie good naturedly.

"Well. I ain't I'm holdln the samo
Job, which you will recollect It ain't
much of a Job, hut It's good to requisi-
tion that cayuse you're leadln'."

"What you kiddln about?

you know hiuiT
"I am his ulster," Mild Anno Mar-

shall.
Overland was dumfounded. "UN uls-

ter," he muttered, "(he one he writ to
la New York. Huh! Yes; mo und
Billy's Gardners."

"Is he Is he better?" asked Anno
hesitatingly.

"Better! Say, lady, excuse mo If I
tell you he's gettln' so blame frisky
that he's got in scared. Why, I left
him 8CtthV on a rock eatln' a sardine
san'wlch with one hand and shootln'
holes In all the tin cans in tight with
tho other. 'So long, Bed!' he Iwllers
as I lit out with tho burro to cross the

.Grange. 'So long, and don't let your
feet slip!' And pom! goes tho that
bo was Jugglln, and another tin can
passed over, lie takes a bite from the
san'wlch, and then pom! goes the gun
again, and another tin can bites the
dust. Jest as free und easy as if ho
wasn't keepln' guard over thirty or
forty thousand dollars worth of gold
dust and trouble, and jest as If ho
ain't got no lungs at all."

x Overland Bed was concluding his
last yarn, a most amazing account of
"tho night the Planeher boys shot up
Abilene,"

It waa exactly 2 o'clock by Dr. Mar-
shall's watch.

"Both ray guns was choked up with
burnt powder. I reached down and
borrowed two guns oft a gent what
wasn't usin' his Jest then. Next day I
was elected sheriff unanimous. They
was seven of us left standln'. That
wns back In 'OS." Overland yawned
and stood tip.

"The boys arc all asleep now," paid
"Walter Stone. "We have plenty of
room here. You'll not object to taking
one of tho guest rooms as you find It,
I'm sure."

"For better or for worse, as the poto
fNpays." And Overland grinned. "But

I got to put that little chaffer to roost
fioinewhere."

"That's so."
"I'll go wake him up." And Over-

land strode to the racing ear. Tho
"chaffer" had departed for parts un-

known.
"I guess ho was scared at that last

grade," said Overland, returning to the
house. "He's gone. lie must V been
scared to beat It back down tho road
afoot."

"Perhaps he has gone to the stables,"
aald Stone. "Well, we'll take care of
you here. You can see Colllo In the
morning."

Overland, closing tho door of the
spacious, eol guest room, glanced
about curiously. What was It made
tho place seem so different from even
the most expensive hotel suits? The
furniture was very plain. The decora,
tlons were soft toned and simple.
"It's-I- t's Imhuuso the rose girl lives
here, I guess," he soliloquized. "Now,
this kind of a roost would Jest suit Bil-

ly, but It makes me feel like walktu on
eggs. This here grazln' Is too good for
me."

He undressed slowly, folding his un-

accustomed garments with great care.
placed his automatic pistol on the

chair by tho bed. Then he crept be-

neath the sheets, forgetting to turn out
the light "Huh! Gettln absent mind-

ed like tho old porfessor what picked
up a hairbrush Instead of a look In

glass to seo If he needed shavln'. He
was dum' near scared to death to see

howihls beard was growln'." And
Overland chuckled as he turned out the
lights.

Ho could not go to sleep at once. He
missed the desert nlght-t-he sjwees and
the stars. "I left here In a hurry
once," ho muttered. "'Bon three
years ago. Then I was kiddln' Collio
about wcarln' silk pejammles. Now
I got 'em got 'em on, by thunder!
Don't know as I feel any heftier in the
intellec'. And I can't show 'em to no-

body. What's the good of haTln' 'em
if nobody knows it? But I can hang
em on tho bedpost In tho mornln'
careless like, Jest like I was raised to

shoolT bands' with a brief "How, BedT
and went on with his work.

Dr. Marshall, after expressing inter
est in the equipment, excused himself
and wandered over to the corrals,
where he admired the horses.

"Where did you get 'em?" queried
Collie, adjusting the length of a pair of
stirrup leathers.

"These?" And Overland spread his
coattalls and ruffled. "Why, out of the
old Mojavo. Dug 'em up with a llttlo
pick and shovel."

"You said In your letter you found
the claim."

"(Jhuh. Almost fell over it before I
did, though. We never found tho other
things by the track. New ties. No
mark. Say, that Billy Winthrop I writ
about is the brother of them folks
ctayln' here! What do you think!"

"Wish I was out there with you fel-

lows," said CollJ.c.
'You'ro doln pretty good right here,

klddo. The boss don't think you're
tho worst that ever came acrost, and I
expect the ladles can put up with hav-i- n

you on the same ranch by the way
they talk. Got a hoss of your own

yet?"
"Nope. I got my eye on one, though.

Say, Bed, this is tho best place to
work. Tho boss Is fine. I'm getting
forty a month now and savin it The
boys aro all right too. Brand Wil-

liams, the foreman"
"Brand who?"
"Williams. He came from Wyom-

ing."
"Well, this here's gettln' like a story

and not like real livin'. Why, I know-e- d

old Brand in Mer. in tho old days
when u hoss and a gun was about all
a guy needed to set up housekeepln.
Wo was pals. Po he's foreman here,
eh? Well, you follow his trail closo
about cattle or hos.ses and you'll win
out"

"I been doing that," said Collie.
"The other day he told mo to keep
my eye on one of tho Iwys. Silent
Saunders he's called. Kind of funny.
I don't know anything about Saun-

ders."
"Well, you hank on it Stack 'em

up chin high on It, Collie, If Brand
says that. He knows somethln or he
would never talk. Brand Is a partic-
ular friend of yours?"

"You bet!"
"Well, tie to him. What he says

Is better than tine gold as the poto
says. I reckon coarse gold su'ts me
better outside of po'try. How does the
Saunders Insec' wear his clothes?"

"He's kind of lame la one arm and
hero ho comes now. You can see for
yourself. The one on that pinto."

As Saunders rode past the two men
ho turned In his saddle. Icsplte Over-land'- s

llnery he recognized him at once.
Overland's gaze never left the other's

hands. "Mornln'," said Overland, nod-din-

"Ain't you grazln' pretty far
this side of Cophertown?"

"Who the deuce are you talkln' to?"
Saunders asked venomously, and his
eyes narrowed.

Overland grinned and carelessly shift-
ed the lapel of his coat, from beneath
which peeped tin butt of his automatic
pistol. Colli-- felt his scalp tightening.
There was something tense and sug-
gestive in the air.

"I'm talkln' to a fella that ought to
know better than to get sassy to me,"
said Overland, "or to cut my trail like
that."

Saunders rode on.
"Seen him before?" asked Collie.
"Yep. Twite over the end of a gun.

Ho como vlsltin' 1110 and Billy at it

1!
"A ftlltr ought to knew better then to

get tasty to me," eaid Overland.

water hole out In tho dry spot We
got to exchangin' opinions. Two of

AUNDLBS, hiding in the brush,
cursed Tenlow's stupidity. To
havo let Collie go on and have
followed him under cover would

have been tho only senslhlo rlan. Bap-idl- y

approximating tho outcome of the
muddle, Saunders untied his pony and
rodo back toward the ranch, taking nn
unused and densely covered bridle
trail.

From up In tho canyon camo the
thunder of tho racing car. Far above
them Tenlow and Colllo could see it
creeping round a turn in tho road. It
disappeared In a dip, to reappear al-

most instantly, gilding swiftly down
tho long slant toward tho valley. The
staccato drumming of the exhaust
echoed along the hillside. Overland's
silk bat shone bravely in the sun. Be-

side the outlaw was the figure of a
woman. Tenlow foresaw complications
and muttered profanely.

Down tho next ditch rolled the car,
rocking to the unevenness of tho
mountain road. Overland opened tho

Collie's Reply Wee a Flail-lik- e Blow
Between Tenlow's Eyes.

throttle, the machine shot forward
and In a few seconds drew up abreast
of the deputy.

"Thank you so much, Mr. Summers,"
said Louise, stepping from the car.
"How are you, Mr. Tenlow."

"How'do, Miss Lachanno."
"Goodby, Mr. Summers. I enjoyed

tho ride very much."
"Just a minute" began the deputy.
"Where's my pony. Collie? lie didn't

get away, did he?"
"No, ma'am. Mr. Tenlow requisi-

tioned him. Thought I'd wait till
came along so I could explain."

"Bequlsltloned my pony! What do
you mean?"

"It's this way, Miss Lachanno. That
man there In the machine Is wanted.
He- "-

"What has that to do with my pony,
please?"

"I guess you know who he Is. I fig-

ured In was lay In to get away on that
pony."

"You want to xo back to school, pard-ner- ,

and learn to figure correct," said
Overland, his foot on the accelerator
pedal of the throbbing car. "One mi-

nus one Is nothin'."
"Hold on the. el" cried Tenlow, strid-

ing forward. Ixmlso stood between
tho deputy and the car.

"My horse, p. ease," she said Quietly.
As she spoke 1I10 car roared, Jumped
forward ami shot down tho smooth
grade of the valley rood.

"Now. Mr. Tenlow, I wish you would
explain this to mo and then to Undo
Walter. I sent one of our men with n
horse. He was to wait for mo here.
What right have you to Interfere with
him?"

"I guess 1 got as much right as you
have to interfcro with me." said Ten-lo-

sullenly,
"Hold on there!" cried Collie, Jump-

ing forward.
"Collie, I'll talk with him."
Take my horse, Miss lulse," said

Collie, flushing.
"No, Indeed; I'll rldo Sarko."
"I'll get him," said Collie.
"No. Mr. Tenlow will get him, I am

sure."
"A woman can make any deal look

smooth If she is interested." said Ten.
low, turning toward the brush. He
came out leading the pony.

"Thank you. Collie, you may get tho
mall, please."

Colllo stood watching her as sbo rode
away. Then, with much deliberation,
he tied his own pony Apacjie to a
clump of greasewood. Ho unbuckled
his belt and flung It with gun and hoi-ste- r,

to the ground.
"Now," he said, his faco blazing

white with suppressed anger, "I'm go.
ing to mak you rat Jhat speech nboqt

And Still Collio He d His Stat
toward (Benson. "The boy aay there's
a N t up that uolojy van stick on her
two minutes. She's the bet Is that
right?" said Collie.

"What you goln' to do?" queried
Gleason, and some of tho Oro boys
laughed.

"I don't know yet" ld Collie,
"Mayln? I'll tako her back to tho Moon-

stone with me."
Miguel of the Moonstone removed

ids sombrero and gravely passed it
"Flowers for tho Collio kid," ho said
solemnly.

Collie, grave, alert n little whlto be-

neath his tan, called for Williams to
hold tho pony. Then tho younger man,
talking to her meanwhile, slipped off
the bridlo and adjusted a hackajDOr
in its place. Ho tightened the cine has.
The men had ceased Joking. Evidently
the kid meant business. Next hi) re-

moved his spurs and flung them, with
his quirt in a corner.

"Jest defending yourself, eh, Yuma

glrir he said. They cot sll ths
sense out of you with a horso kCHn
bit aud rip you with tho spurs and
expect you to behave."

"HoU bo tenchln her to say her
prayers next" observed Bud Light,
"He's gettln' a spell on her now."

"He'll need all his for himself.w'ald
Tars Long.

The pony flinched and sidled ftWiy
as Collie tried to mount Her glossy
ears were flattened and tho rtm of
her eyes showed white.

"Jumpr whispered Williams, "And
don't rough her. Mehby jronU wla
out"

With a leap tho Moons tono rider
was In the saddle. Tho pony thook
her head as he reined her round to-

ward the corral gate. The men (tared.
Gleason swore.

"Here's where she goes to It said
Williams.

"Whoop! Let cr buck!" shouted tho
crowd.

Rebellion wIled In the pony's rip-

pling muscles. Sho wslted, foro feet
braced, for the first; sting cf tho quirt,
the first rip ofjthe srnirsi iH LuJn.Jirr

It Them pejam rales cost s a leg.
1vh, some cIim!m And he drifted to sleep.

After breakfast Dr. Marshall, who
had taken a fancy to Overland, strolled

I with him over to the bunk house. Most
of the men were on the range. Collie

ond la the finals. The buckskin of tho
Mexicans won first place. Colllo col-

lected his winnings indifferently. He
strolled over to the crowd, finding a
place for himself 011 the corral ban.

Mat (Benson, superintendent of the
Oro ranch, loafed, his back against a
post Two men, with ropes, were fol-

lowing the roan ony round the corraL
Presently n rlnta Hipped out and fell
Inch by Inch the outlaw wni worked
to the snnbMng PstA One of th Ori

(To fes Continued)

was assembling bits and bridles, sad-

dles, clnclms and spurs to complete an
equipment for the proposed camping
trip in the hills. Ho was astounded
njtf Overland's appearance. However,
he? had alorbcd western Ideals rapid-

ly, lie was sincerely glad, overjoyed,
to see hU old friend, but ho showed
little of It In voice and manner. He


